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| At the entrance of a large estab-
.Twentyeth Judicial Cirduit. | TheTr

The Trandi@ed. l l:lunent, & @on distfnoo further on,
As I rummeged through e . ;she stopped. Drawing ber bhand,
List'ning to the fullingain, ‘from his arm, she said: |

|
| As it red the shigl
R “Iam ewployed here. You bave

Cireait Jodee—Win, Carter.
Cireuit Attorney—B. B. Cahoosn.

Ste. Genevieve County OMclals. | Peeping over chests andoxes, been very .
Representative—R. 6. Madison. ’ “[ll-iu with dust was jickly spread, . = " ery kind, Few would
Cirenit Clerk—=Joe Bautann, I saw in the farthest conr | bave—

Cotunty  * —John L. Bogy. What was once my tndle-bed. She hositated i
shorit=Josepl: Huck - 3 !tﬂppﬁd, x|

County Court Justices—Miles A, Gilbert, An‘d"lf drew i]tmfjmm uﬂ:ﬂm ' eyes filled with tears to his, and with {
President, Sto. Mary ; Herman Lillie, Ste. | ere it remaind o long,  “thank vou,” i i roice, !
Genevieve: Wiltinm H. Pinkston, Punjaub.  Hearing wll the while thenusic l i o S ‘ trembling voice,

Proseemting Attorney—F. J. Moreau. | Of my mother's voices song— |uh' turned from him and entered the |

Trewsurer—L. Bert Valle. | Az she sung her sweeteaccents, | store. !

Azzessor —Jn-‘v!\h A. Ernst. What I since have ofin read — : @

Connty Surveyor—B O, Amoresu, ! “Hush, my dear, lie #tiand slumber, | A fow steps further on, Louis H‘" !
rablic Administontor—S. A. Guignon. Holy ungels guard thbed.” {den was waiting. As Albert came

' up, be said:

of Holding Cireuit Court.—First As T listened, recoll

Mo dnys in May and November. .

55 Gogries Gonty Comt e 22 Oost b el gy, | Tueolt nee el Sopren o
e Uiy omdays in January, Ap ashi - H

July, aud tirst Monday in October. :Aflﬁ?gi&mﬁgﬁh%&m o Y luggmg -l“g . dO'dy

! little eripple, if I were you, AL"”

i “Forehame, Louis. How eanyou

|talk s0? Poorgirl. 1 am truly glad
(I bad the opportunity to assist her.
I’m afraid sho heard your unkind re-

To those merry dayef yore,
When I knelt beside y mother,
By this bed upon th floor,

Justice of 1he Peace Court, third Satur-
duy in each month,

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

= Then it was with haws so gently
F.J. MOREALU,

Pluced upon my iant head,

. That she taught my ps to utter,
K.L;g::ﬂu;‘ b:}::;: said, mar!m I'm wure she did the ex(-ls-i
ATTORNEY AT LAW,BEiiiiicpmn. |maiosst e ine | oferl ny)

“Hullowed be Thy tme, O Father!

Futher ! Thoughsho art in Heaven.” jamm, 7 Sspl Albact reprawshiy: [

i “Well, if she did, I think she is
'used to hearing such. She don’t ex-

Ste. Genevieve, Mo. This she taught methen she told me

=== Of its import gre and decp; ,
1. B. ROBBINS, After which Tloan t uter i pect 10 hear remarke about her grace
|y Now 1 lny me swn to slosp,™ and beanty, I guess.”
. . 3 . | The ith inds uplifted ' Yo A8 .
Attorney at Law, ™ot it “There, that will do. We will

' drop the subject, it you please,” .lil.l‘
| Albert Fouster, in a tone that expross-
.ed more fully than bis words his dis-
gust ut his companion’s cruel na-
ture,
He remained quiot during the re-
! mainder of their walk, at the end of
i which, with a cold “good-morning,”
Albert entered bis place of business.
“I'gor girl! 1 fear she is mere in-
jured than sho acknowledged. How
It was abiak, coll morning in| weury her life must be! I could
| December, tht two young men ful-: bave knocked Ilayden down for his)

A T T n R H E Y A T LA W, tlowed with he throng hastoning bratal romarke. i

That my mother sed ““Our Father!”
*Father, do The bleas my chiid.”

| Yenrs have passodand that dear mother
l L-mg has mould ‘neath the sod,
And I trust ber smted spirit
Revels in the hwe of God.
But that scons astummer twilight
Neover hus fromuemory fled,
And it comes witall its freshness
When I see mtrundle-bed.
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ROBINSON & CLARDY,
ATTI IS AT LAY,
WILL PRACTICE

In &lf the Courts of the 20th Judicin! '
Cireuit and in the Supreme Uourt. Ey By

FIRMIN A. ROZIER,

Jao, B Hopixsox,
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1 feel nowasif 1
'along Broaday 1o their respective | bad lcft a duty unperformed. ‘Used
' piaces of busmess. {to bearing such!’ Yes, [ fear there
Ste. Gienevieve, Mo. | “Murry u, AL, Seems to me you are too many like him. 1 wish 1
' < £ VTR ~ lare taking your time, and pretty 'could shield ber from the world's
CHAS. €. ROZIER, {quietly loi. What's nluppedp your.lbmhueu." said Albert. [
Attorne ya t La W, |tongue for ace?” exclaimed one of | Continually during the forenoon !
12eal Bstante Agent,  the young 1en. ihis thoughts returned to the lame
Conveyuneer aad Notary Public,, Tio othe, putting his hand with a| girl, with her large mournful eyes
it g STE GENEVIEVE. MO, islight presure on lhe‘lrm of -I-Iil | raised s0 imploringly to bis. From:
"_“.“'"I'.I.:l..:“;']'ﬂﬁ,';i:,‘lg 'companion looked un instant into | his inmost heart he pitied her. His
cascs Bl ion’ made s speciaits eg 1y | bis eyes, tien directed their gaze by thoughts were still with her, when a;
DR C. 8. CARSSOW, M. D., hiﬁfwn “lll:c figure of 8 woman just| oy came in, bringing flowers to sell,
S22 e fiu front ofthem. | Albert purch na of th !
‘:l\ hl‘i‘lﬂﬂll, R 18 gf 0 n; Slowly ird cautionsly she picked “,;"k;,,::: ML o ke
s e ': = _— (her way song the ice-conted pave- &[]y is not probable any one else
ACCOUCHEUR, ment. ! will send ber ﬂl:Jwars. I \zilL Possi-
Ste. Genevieve, Mo. | «Well” mid AL's companionin a,ply they will brighten ker dreari-
—— vovenas —— low tone, irclining  his head nearer|pegsa little.”
DR C. S. HERTICH, to catch th snswer. He bhad paid for them, and the boy
. «“Ilo ynunol. see Lhat she is lame?” | was le“-ing' when Albert remem-
f‘.lll‘gQUll, ' Dreadfully so. Icaonot burry by bered the difficulty he might have in
|Lber.” Anexpressivn of deep sym- | seitingto one whose name he knew
| pathy wasin his eyes. i not.
R.F. LANNING,M.D..  “Poohixhat havo you todo with| Siepping out, he called the boy
‘that? Ifyon undertake to stand pack,and asked:
PHYS I c I {AN\'T»-SU n G Eo H ¢ gllﬂl"sl ovr all tho l-ripples you l'!'llj' | “Do you know “}' one cmplo)-.d |
ACCOUCHEUR., | come ucnss, you’ll bave a busy time at Hart's!” i
{of it,” wid the other, with a con-;  «Yes, sir; I'm going there now. 1
temptuas carl of his lip. know the porter,” answered the
N _u B e wllus! For shune, Louis!"” [J'Olf.h.
M. F. SPAULDING. M.D. | Just# that instant, as she was| «Ah that's good. You can get
S . crossin; the curbstones, the lame| him to deliver this to the young lady
I Il‘\ sieian & t*lll'g(‘()l], | girl’s cuteh slipped and she fell for-| who is lame?”
" ward. | 4Qh, yes; I know who you mean!”
Albet sprang to her side, and’exclaimed the boy, interrupting him.
i1 Missouri.  raising her, asked anxiously: {#Mias Avis—] don’t know her other
DR J. W. BRAHAM,  “Avyou burt?’ 'name. Some call her Avie. I'll
5 . . «Qdy slightly,” ehe said, throwing | 1ake it to her with pleasure. I know |
ll exl l] ent l) en t 18 t ' ' ap he vail and turning ber fuce t0|ghe don’t have flowers ofien. She |
STE. GENEIVIET'E answe him. wiil be so glad to have them, to carry |
m Oticw and Restidunice rem_ | Sh¢ was by no means beautiful. | home to her sick mother.” l
ah v—:'“ ¥ % Onlya thin, pale little face, on which; «You seem to know :onuidnablo}
' !the taces of suffering were plainly | ghout her, Jack."
“QOnly what 1’ve beard at the store.
h - She takes care of her mother. They
. v v |fuce impressed bim as that. His| were rich once, they say,” the youth
I l‘l{ﬂ'& and 9)tfblﬂnt6, whoe nature was filled with sympa- | gnswered. “S,Inll {uko ynnr’md,
PAINTS, OILS, &C., {thy. Turning to ber, he said, in anjor say by whom the bouquet was
Ste. Genevieve, Missouri. 47"t tone: . sent?” asked the boy, moving of.
«’ou must permit me to accom
JOE. FITZK AM,

4No, no; certainly not,” answered |
pawy you.
Staving aud Hair-Dressing Saioen,

It is very slippery, and 1 Ajbert. !
see you are suffering now.” | “All right, sir,” Jack replied, and
A i un impatient expression eaught. was soon out of sight.
i £ JEREDING, LEECHING o - - = -
And Magnetic Battery for tho B e of Aliert’s car, and turning, he saw bis' «Avie!” softly repeating the name,
Rleumatism, fri'nd waiting near. !Albort ontered the establishment!|

[he pule face flushed paiofuliy. ' ggain,
___ . Sle rajscd ber eyes imploringly, and
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Viftee fn Mank Bualiding.)

and

Physieian

=TE GENEVIEVE, M0O.

Missouri.
12y

Bloomsdale, - -

RIVER AUX VAUSECOURCH,

Roters, by permitssion, o . C0 8, Hertieh Iy

S ot . ———— | yisibe, was looking into Albert Fos-
DR. F. GUIBOURD, ter's Yot never before had any
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Cﬂmmmmﬂ & Fﬂwaj‘ﬂmg Mgmham, | :);-:::;ﬂ that the girl yielded, simply |
“[ have only a short Aistunca now,” pretty  girl, coming into the work:chum of Albert’s.

e Lignueyieve ]'5‘"_’”,‘:- ‘(0
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“What an appropriate name! l'mu-g
! little lame bird, constantly exposed |
| «No, no—please go on. Ishalldo’igsuch cruel blows as Hayden g.\-e;nomo fair lady.
viry well aftera few moments’rest.” Ler, I've done with bim. Ok, it I |Club has his chosen one but you.| % 1d. bleak in
«Exeuse me, I cannot leave you,” were only rich, or not quite so poor, ' There is Hayden; ou the ice.on & coic, BACERANE:
Albert said, taking Ler band and } would catch that little bird and beart was, it has yicided
pacing it within hisarm in a manner joep ber in the home nest, where only | But I cannot wish him success. She

very decided, Lut so gentie and re-| words of love should reach her ear.’’ |is to pure and lovely for such a man | ; )
| Come, I wish you would let me intro- | & [0W moan, Lirning away.

«Flowers for Avie,” saida bright, duce you to Mise Temple,” eaid av old, “Tell me of her? Albert said, in of which signifies shirtiess. [t mal

LI)L!‘“I!.':_\'H‘\! advertisements chmg»dm ‘b)‘
the inch,
B~ Al transient advertifing must be
paid for i advance
Yearls advertisements payabie quar-
erly in advance.

NO. 3L

room_with the little bouquet, snd| “Miss Temple? Is she the lady
banding it, with & pleasant smile.  'that llayden’s heart bas yield to?”

“Forme® I think there must be asked Albert,in a rather abatracted
some mistake. Who would send manner.
me flowers?”’ said the gentle girl,! “Yes, Hayden's and a dozen oth-
raising her dark eyes with a pleassd ors. Have you never seen or heard
yet doubtful look, asif fearful to se- of her?”
cept the sweet offering. “Never."

“Qh, no; thero is no mistake. I, “No, of course not, you contirmed
heard the boy when be said, ‘For old bachelor. You never give a
Miss Avis.” And I'm justas glad as woman the chance of touching your
if they were for me. Here, put your heart, if you Lave one. Miss Tem-
little bead down into the flowers, lit- ple is lovely in ever way. Ier un-
tle girl, bird like, and enjoy their per- cle, whose beiress sho will be, 13 very
fume,” said the bright girl. rich. They Lave just returned from

Avie bent her head to hide the Paris, alter a sgjourn of five years.
blush that came with the thought, This youog lady isone of the Lrizht a ourc. You see the result/ saad
«Who else could?” est stars in the fashionablo firma- Avis, placing her  hand  withia

She thought of him all day—of his ment, just new. You must really Allert's arm, and woving slowly to-
gentle, earnest mauncr, as he drew know her, Foster.” waurd where her unclo wis standing.
her hand within his arm; his vouce; Albert, yielding to his friend’s per
so full of eympathy; his eyes, so clear suasion, accompanied him that even
and trutbfel when looking into ing, end was prosented to Miss Tem
hers, 80 flashing and indignant when ple. Lonis Hayden was beside Ler
the cruel words of his companion when they entered theroom, his eyes
reached his ear. She thought of riveted on her fair face, his cardrink
nothing but him. That evening, as Ing 0 evgry sound of Ler low, sweet
she stepped from the building, suppor- | voice.
ted by two of ber young friends,she, “You see how much in love
saw approaching the object of her Hayden is. Could you have belioved
thoughts. For an instant she raised it possible '’ said Alberts's friend. |
her eyes to his. She knew thenthat! But there came no intimation of ‘I do—Dlelieve me,  But—
her heart had directed ber truly, and | Albert having heard one word bLis| ‘You love anot ih-r-—ﬁllu"I'F I:‘mte:_-.
a glad, grateful look thanked and &s-‘compannion had spoken.  After, AL 1 might have known it,’ Loms
sured him of the knowledye. !repealing them again, and m.,.i..,_,.uu bitterly.

Albert had not intended she should | with the same result, ho laid his band “I am his promised wife,”
see him ; he only thought of getting I on his arm, and said : -lfilll_\-—aml passed away from his
somowhere near, to see if tho flowers| «What's the matter with yau.l'"""’ torever. e
had reached her. !man? I've boen talking to you for! 4

“Must [ tell you of the gratitude
that has never grown lessan the heart
of that little lame girl?

iNo, no, Tell me, where isshe?”

‘Here,” she answerd, smiling.
‘Waiting to be claimoed a2 an old ac-
quaintanes.’”

Qmpessible!”  exclaimed  Albert,
wazing into the bright lovely face,
and on the stight graceful figure
beside him.

‘Nothing is wmpossiblo in these
! days of science and wenderful skill,”
she sail. +lt was not difficalt for my
uncle, atter finding me, to find also
those willing and auxious to attempt

“You know 1 love How
miadly | Must
the idle words of a thouslitless boy
to despair?  Forget

Lonis Haydan

vou.
the rememberence ot

condemn me
them. Trust mel
pleaded,

] eanpot.  Canyoun wonder that »
wounded bird should iy from theore
who dealt her a cruel blow '

‘Forgive!” he eried.

she saud

1
Raising bis bat, be passed on. ;ﬁve minutes, without your hearing u.,-k"fr‘::: gﬁ‘;?muowmg
His thoughts, however, follow the|,,e word, I believe.” 'story related by a fellow passenger,
“poor little bird,” as ho called l“"-{ “0h, excuso me. I reaily hawf who-l,:muru-! :;!mnl his gradity, said
Maoy girls with briglfl.cr e _‘“d ‘net.” | he had never boen scared since he
fairer f“‘_-‘e" passed him “““‘-’“"’di “Well, I declare, I did not expeet loaded an old Queen Ann's musket
lhal.-cvcmng.. . _ iyou would have lost your heart at for his father once, whereupon ke
u\fﬂ, he piues me. I know “_“’I'ﬁl‘ﬂ l'ghl.” |ga'e the fo!lol‘in;::
nothing clso,” Avis said, a8 she laid| «No no: tisnotso. l'vebeentry- You eve, the old man was trying
fon w?ary littlo hoalt on: the (iliow (ing to think where 1've seen Miss to learn me to shoot blackbirds and
that night, not to sleep mueh, but 10 Temple before.” beasts that tore up the young corn
think of one whose name she knew‘l “Jicre she comes! I don't beleive and such things, so that I eould be
vot. Every word and look of his|ghe cares to bave Hayden banging of some use about the farm, becauso
was rocalled ; and with a sob an an-|ahout her. Let us approach and re- [ wasu't big enough to do much.
guish, the poor girl moaned : ! leive hor from his presence.” i My gan was a wingle-barreled shot-
“0Oh that I wear like others, Sur-| #Miass Temple, permit me to pres- gun, aud the old man carried an old
rounded with beautiful girls, bow |ent my friend, Mr. Foster ?” Queen Ann musket that weighed »
could any but thoughts of pity fill his| A bright smile wreathed the ruby ton, made a report like a thunder-
mind for me? I must think ot him |lips of the lovely girl, as, to Albert's clup, and kicked like a mule. The
no more., Love is not for me."” great astonishment wmd delight, in- old man warsed me toshoot the old
Frequently they met in passing. |stead of the of acknowledgment, the musket sometimes, bat I was atraid.
And aguin came a gift of flowers, |little hand was placed in his, and she | One day, though, I got her down, and
sweot offering, bringing hope to the | gaid : 'so | took her 1o the hired man, and
weary little heart. «] have met Mr. Fostor bofore.”  asked him to load ber, because it was
“Perhapa—oh, dare I think il.?—.l “Where, O tell mo where?” he outin the field. MHiram said: “Dio
perbaps he may grow to leve ma,"gwmd’ an hour after, when, with }ou see those marks on the stock—
she said. A giad, bopeful light came ! her hand resting on his arm, theyfﬂn X anda V on cach side of the
in her eyes, but to linger only a few | promenaded and passed Louis Hay- | Queen's crown, Weil that means
brief moments. | den, who sat, with frowning brow, ten balls and five slugs—that’s her
“..\'0, IIO," she moaned. “.\'0 II‘nins upon them. 110"‘1-"
will not strive to win hisnoble beart. «Y,n must find out,” she answered, | “But how much powder?”"
His wife must not be & burden upon i smiling softly. “Oh,” Lesays, “it don't matter; put
his hert. as well as hands—a helpless: «2yic,” called =ome one nesr, (in three or four handfuls.”
cripple " “Avie,” repeated Albert, turning S0 1 lvalded her up that way, and it
The warm blood rushed to llerplhfquick!y, and gazing with a startled, Wwasan awlul charee—I had sense
brow, as she remembered the cruel gypor expression on her; and then, enough to seo that, and started out,
words and sneering expression of i}, a flushed brow, he said: I leveled her on a good  many black-
[Mil ih"d.n- «Pardou me. That name is =0 l.l’d:—, Liut every time [ went to llllll
“No, no, I wouid neversubject him ' r4re 5 one. I was surprised to hear it the trigger, I shut my cyes and
to such mortifieation. I must iy geqin " winked. | was afraid of ker. To.
from the temptation,” | wAgain?Y wurd sundown 1 fetched 1t up to the
A'lbert. met her no more after tbat.l “Yes; years ago I knew another house, and there was the  old maw
From the flower boy he learnd thnr.-‘m,ing it,” Albert answered, with resting on the poreh.
she had loft Hart's. | the old look of geutle pity in his fine sBeen out huuting, have ye?’
Yes, tho poor girl, fragile though eyes. © Ve, i, saps L
sho was, hada strong, noble beart; “Tell me of her?” Miss Temple ‘What did you kili
and putting aside the joy, she tovk said softly. ‘Did not kil anything, sir—didn’t
the bitter part, belioving it for his! “There is butlittie totell, A gen shoot her off—was afraid she wounld
good, |tie dove crossed my path; I would | kick—I knew Dblamed well she

Albert Foster made several eﬂ'or!n,ih‘“ sough to win and shicld ber would'
without effect, to find Avis. That | from & eareless, eruel world, but she|  ‘“immie that gun’” the old man

% ; {flew from me—"’ Csuid, mad as sin
::’m!;::l:;;,i::'m:?. ;h:“g‘;:l “Conld nl'm fiv? _ Wa's she not_ a  Aund be ,t'":'k :.uml st a sapling om
ing impression on bis beart than any poor little crippled bird ! asked Miss the other side of the voud, and I be-
beautiful one ever had before. " [Temple, in a tone a0 low that Albert ganfto drop back oat of danger.

Yeara passed, and thoughacknow!—’h‘d to bend his ear to catch the Auline fw.\-t moment | heard the
edging the loveliness of many, he words. _ ) exsrtl.-]u:n.::!’{ and ’ saw the an
gave to none the place in his heart/ “Yes, yes. Youn knew her? You .-!‘mu.- whirling end over er?d in the
where the image of the little lame bave the same pame. Can it be? air, und the a-!—i_man spinning roand
girl ba been enshrined so long. No,no. You are & bird of bright on vne beel, with one leg up and

‘and beautiful plumage, and—she— both hands on his jaw, and }lu
aCome, Foster, 1 declare it is full | was—" h.nrk flying from tlm_l oid sapling
time you had yielded your heart to! They were again close beside Louis like there was a hail storm. The

Every one of our  Hayden. old man’s shoulder was set back
| «A dowdy little eripple, who fell three inches and his jaw turned
blaek und blue, aud be bad o lay up

for three days. Cholers, or nothing
else, can scare me the way Iuwar
scared that time.

bardened as s | =
at last. five years ago. Was it not as long.

Mr. Hayden?” Miss Temple asked.
“Lost!” exclaimed Hayden, with

Madrid has & new joarnal, the title

a low. agitated soice. a clean hreast of its prineiples [




